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It was 
calculated 
to kill... 
^ THE 
'AVE-IN! 





0S^r.dfl^^%i^ .^^subscriptions 

All boys and girls love Dell Comics ... so what couid be a happier gift 

than a Dell Comic subscription? 

This Christmas /ou have a choice of 17 titles. A great selection . . . whethi 



your lucky friends like fun and laughs 
it! Dell Comics suit every child. 



r thrilling adventure 



YOUR GIFT DOUBLY Wfl.COM £, 
WILL SBND fRBC TO EACH YOUNGSTtR 
WITH CACH SUBSCRIPTION ORDER 





EASY CHRISTMAS ORDER FORM 



;CIRCLEl 

' YOUR COMIC I 



CODE TO COMIC NAMES 



SELECTION j NF== 



J=T0M1JER1IY 



I RB = K0YR0GERSS1 

I LR^IONE RANGER 

I T — HRZiN 

I BB^BUQS BUNNY 



PP — PORKY PIO 

TV — TUBBY 

LA = IASSIE 

= WOODY WOODPECI 



TU — TURDK Son 



MarK Gill Dard Froni!_ 



J NF NA LT MJ LL RR IR 1 

BB PP TV LA WW TU AP TT 




I ENCLOSE S. for . . . (No. of) subscripMoni ordered 



'"" 






Tnn. <!.,l. 
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THANK5 FOE SHOWINS A\6 THE WAV TD 
UNCLE PAN'S PLACE, eoy. LUCKY I 
BUMPEP INTO you BACK IN TOWN . 
I NEVeR WOULP HAVE LOCATEf 
IT BY MYSELF ! 




I'M KINP Of INT6RESTEP TO SEE 
HOW HE'S CO/WNS ALONS /MYSELF 
ONE THINS SURE, HE CAN USE THE 
HELP OF A STRAPPING FELLA 



I'M SLAP you COULP VISIT YOUR 
UNCLE, JOHNNY .' I SAW HIM IN 
tOWN LAST WONTH ANP HE TOLP 
m HE WAS «01NS TO REOPEN ' 
THE OLP VIRSINNY MINE ! 



JMHi/'^ ^ 
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HAHGEt OF ADDRESS 
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.Ins if pDulbla ysur < 

DELL COMICS ARE GOOD COMICS 




I VOH'r KNOW.' I WAS WORKING 
AT MY PE5K WHEN SUPUENLY THERE 
WAS A CRASH — LIKE 
BBEAKINS SLASS ! 





ClUCUm THE <\BB(^, ROY fJW JOHNNY SE/JieCf^ 
fOR-mCKS... r 




SOOP EVENINS, -we. SUENEV! 

I'VE COME TO aemuD >ou 

TUAT THUBSUAV'i THE PAY 
•/om NOTE FALLS PUE ! 



W SOEEV — BUT YOU KNOW 
HOW THWSS Aee ! WE'VE HAP 
ATOUSHVeAB...WITHTHE 
PeoUeUT AMP ALL ! TWWXMK 
«K- SUCNEV ! THAT'S ALL THE 
TIME ^Ll HAVE 




JOHNNY I'M NOT SATISFIEP 

WITH ME. SEEEN'S ANSWER ! I 
ONLY HE'P GIVE YOUE UNCLE 

ANoTHE? lyeeK, maybe we 

COULP SET TO THE BOTTOM OF 
THIS ANP save THE MINE ' 



COME ON ; LET'S BPE AfTEE 

GREEN ANP EXPLAIN ABOUT 

1>l£ MISSING ENGINEER ANP 

TME LINPECSROUNP MAPS i 




/havbe when we hnp bob bobebts 
we cak heip him ceproduce some 
of those maps ' 




I SEE HlW\i OVER 
THECE IM THE BeuSH, 
TALKING TO 
SOMEBOPy 





easmtss iooH fORCBS gov mp Joumy 
TO eivE UP Tus semCH . . . 




Tub fauawms MomiN<s. 



MR. SUEMEV — m W JOHNNY ANP I ARE SOIHG 

eeApy to start / to so check l * 

BLA5TINS f BO you \ COUPLE OF MYSTEBIOUS 1 
WANT TO ca«E WITH V^ H0M8BE5 ! 



IT'S NOTHINS, CHARLgy 

ONLV THAT. 608 

EOBERTS HAS PISAPPEAEEU 

ANP Boy THINKS HE HA5 

A CLUE TO HIS 

WHEBEABOUTS i 




RACING rmei40RS£6 PasrrME bunkmousb, 

JOHNNY CPUS To CUPRL£y PffWS.-. 




SOOM, WORICING FliSIOUSLV, SOV BB&INS 70 ^AKB 

soMB HeapwaY wrousm tue cavs-iN. . . 





Dave was a grizzled old mountaineer whose 
fame as a trapper, Indian fighter, and cook 
was known throughout the faontier, A giant 
of a man, he was as tough as a brown bear 
and as cunning as a fox; so it was with some 
surprise' that Marshal lory found him along 
the trail tied to a tree. 

"What happened, Dave?" the marshal 
asied, as he cut the mountain man loose. 

"Agh!" Dave' groveled with chagrin. "I 
must be getting old! I was busy rustling up 
aome grub when two jaspers got the drop 
6n me. Before I knew what was going on 
they had me hog-tied like a yearling!" 

"What were they after?" 

"My poke of gold dust," Dave grumbled. 
"They found it Inside my warbag," 

"You want ms to go alter them?" the mar- 
shal offered. 

"Naw! Anybody who can get the drop on 
me deserves my poke!" Dave said good- 
naturedly, as he checked through his duffle 
to see if anything else was missing. "I can't 
be bothered with trailing after any outlaws 
today, anyway, I'm due over at the West 
Falls Annual Fair tomorrow morning and have 
to get going. I'm sure glad you came along!" 

"Say, that's right!" Marshal Lory ex- 
claimed, "I'm going to be one of the judges 
of the baking contest again this year, too. 
I suppose you'll win again — as usual — with 
your souidough biscuits!" 

'Tou're doggone right!" Dave grinned. 
"And the only reason I win th'e contest every 
year Is because of a cerfain special some- 
thing I use in fixing the biscuits. It's worth its 
weight in gold! Why. if — " Dave checked 
himself in mid-sentence, his eyebrows 
squeezing together in sudden anger as he 
held up a small deerskin pouch. "Wal, I'll be 
a skirmed coyote!" he thundered, pouring 
the contents of the pouch into his hand. 



"Gold dust!" Marshal Lory exclaimed with 
surprise. "They didn't get il, after all!" 

Dave's face was a black cloud of rage as 
he mounted his horse, 

"I'm going after those varmints!" he called 
over his shoulder. "They took something of 
mine that means a whole lot more than a 
httle sack of gold dust!" 

Mounting his own horse, the marshal s»t 
out in pursuit, wondering what the outlaws 
had laken to make Dave so angry. 

Fifteen minutes later th^ pair rounded a 
bend in the trail and met the road agents, 
riding face to face toward them. Before 
weapons could be drawn the mountain man 
was upon them with smashing blows. 

"Where's the pouch?" Dave thundered. ' 

"Here it is." one of them stammered. "We 
were just coming to give it back to you!" 

"Hah!" Dave growled,' fumbling with the 
drawstrings on the pouch. "You mean you dis- 
covered your mistake and were coming back 
to rob me of something more interesting/" 

"I'm mighty curious lo know what's in that 
pouch!" the marshal panted as he tied the 
outlaws up, "You were so far ahead of me 
on the trail I couldn't ask you before." 

Dave opened the pouch and took out what 
looked like a lump of white clay. 

"!t s that 'certain special something' I was 
telling you about," he explained, "A hunk 
oi sourdough and yeast . . . lo make my bis- 
cuits rise up nice and puffy!" 

Dave glowered at the outlaws. "I've carried 
a sourdough starter for Iv/enly-five years! 
You don't come by them handily, and I'd 
sooner lose a little gold dust than my 'starter' 
any day! Too bad for you , . , you grabbed 
the wrong pouch!" 

Then Dave laughed at a sudden thought.' 
"You boys got the 'dough,' all right, only 
the wrong kind!" 



AS A/^ OLD P^OSPECrOff APP/VSS //■/ TOfVA/ . 




I'VE St^UCfC IT , , 
RICH AGAIN, EOys/ ! 
I CAME ACROSS A 
VEIN THAT'S WOPTH 
AFOerUME/ 



vouVe hit pay RRT 

BEFORE, BUT you 
ALV/AVS FORGET 
WHERE, WHEN VOLl 
GO TO RLE TH£ 
Ct-AIM .' 



LOGICS LIKE A 
CHANCE FOR US TO 
1 dUMPACLAIW.'ALLWE 
NEEP IS THAT /V\AP ' 




"too BAP TWEEE 
IffWT AN ASSAV OFFICE 
IN TDWW HERE! IT'P 
SAVE you SOME 

-, wAuiwe' 



WELL,TW/IN FOIftrSISNT 
FAKFPOMHEPE.'SOON 
AS I GET SOME GPUE, 
I'LL BEHEAPlWG-ajEPE 
to FILE MY CUAIAA" 




CCWEOM,liL-mj.L ^SAyiPVDU'KER^CK'NS 
>0U ABOUT ^Y&TPIKE OS'S SAMPLES, VOU'P 
I w„mrr .<,.,-,-... ,^, ( gEfTEe BRING THEM 
WITH VOLl BEFOKe 
SOMEBOPV WALKS OFF 
WITH THEM <. 




KJOW POW'rTMAT BEAT ALL, 'iWEREfe A ^~- 
SMALL fOeruUE IW THESE SAMPLES RiSHr 
HeEE,AN£7 IF you HAPW'r EEMIWPEP ME OF 
\r,&Of^E SKUNK COUUP HAVE TAKEN TWfM / 




z^BOUr T£A/ A1//i/ur}£-S 147Z:/S. 





EOLANP LIKES TO PIPE.' \7 OF COURSE, 
I THOUGHT you MIGHT ff 6EAWPFATHEB.' 
SHOWH)A\AKOUNP 

THERANCH.V //{/\ 



I WANT THAT BIG V BUT THAT IS TftlSGEB/ 

RALOMIWO/HE'S 7( HE IS NOT FOR JUST, 

A 8EAUT/.' f )» ANYONE TO RIPS'/ 




fMV FATHER TAUewrME THAT 
THE ^OST IMPORTANT THING 

' iS TO LETTHE HOESE KMOW 
you EE HIS MASTER ' 




I'M GOING TO GET A PRII^/K, 
WHETHER you LIKE IT OK MOT/ 
ITL SHOW you WMO'S 

MEi?E.' sacK/Ger - 




S£^ mmi^ 





BETTEe TiKE A LOOH AT TME 

PASSENeees,! tmeee ace only 

two; RUFE BAKE!?, FOREMAN 
OF BIG T(A\ TAYLOE'S OOUBLE- 
T OUTFIT... ANP A SICL 
TPAVELINS TO MINERAL 




iw wopiNS you 

CAN Hap ME 
FINP MY FATHER! 
His NA/V\E IS 
TU0WA5 TR£MT! 




AfTBH KUTHY SOES TO THt HOTEL TO REST, 
HOY SWWS THE BdnOlVs RIHG TO RUFE 



SEEMS LIKE 
>t)U'EE MISHTy 
/SNXIOUSTO SET 

ao OF HEe, 

puFE ; 





m^ 



SET MOVWG FAST BOVtE ' V^ 
TOMOKROW yoU'LC BE FAR 
AWAy AMP FEEE INSTEAD 
OF HEAPIMG FOE STATE 
PeiSOWl SOOP LUCK 





Though the "calumet" is known as the 
"pipe of peace" among the American In- 
dians, it is used in other ceremonial occa- 
sions as well as to ratify a peace treaty. 
It is smoked to commemorate a youth's 
manhood, to celebrate a victory, to make 
an offering to the Great Spirit, and to 
clo3e important meetings. 

DELL COMICS ARE 



In the Elackfoot ceremony the pii)e i« 
passed from left to right around a circle 
of smokers who have removed their moc- 
casins. The smoke is first offered to the four 
cardinal directions North, South, East, 
and West. Then the meeting is under way. 

The French Canadians were the first to 
give the pipe a name, the "calumet." 
COOD CpMICS 




DAISY AIR RIFLES 



DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Dapt. AP-6319, ROGERS, ARKANSAS, U.S.A. 

FOR SAFER MARKSMANSHIP TRAtHIHG ANDInSXPEHSIVE YEAR ROUND FUN/ 
' ^ 'See beauiifuJ, bti color pictures of Darsy Air BlBea No. !S, 9S and 94 on BACK PAGE of tbJs coBiic magaainel 



y. ^CTv 9'°"* inflatable toys of pre-historic monsters who 

ruled the earth millions of years ago 



WITH GENUINE TOSS-UP FEH ACTION I 
MOLDED ONE PIECE QUALITY LATEX I 
COMPLETELY INFLATABLE I 




' ^;!^iE^msm^m^ 



■ GIANT DINOSAURS, I 



IMCUAC£ LiGENO 




Many phrases in use today are far different 
in meaning than they were on the plains of 
the Old West. "Dressed to kill" first referred 
to a cowman wearing two guns ; today it 
means : dressed in the latest fashion. 



Today, we think of a "powwow" as a 
ing to discuss diff'erences, but to the 
American Indians a "powwow" was 
raonial dance performed by medicine 
drive off evil spirits and cure 



meet- 
North 
a cere- 
men to 
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Really cool! Man-size— the kind of spring-lype air rifle your 
Dcd will bs proud to gel you for Christmas. He knows Daisy 
Pump Gun \t Iha safest of its kind for medal target shooting, 
loW'CDil yaor around FUN! Dig these big features: * Toko- 
down model, 37' long. + A SO-shot forced-feed pump action 
repeater. * Fulf oval, checkered slock. * Golden design on 
Jackel, barrel. * Peep-and-open roar sight; ramp-lype front. 
MAN! It's the MOST-for Christmas! No. 25... only $095 



indlhliDdlsDadl 



DAISYS CIIRISTMW«l£™»Jfl|||| 




FREE CATALOG COUPON 

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

Dopl. A'A319. ROGERS, ARKANSAS, U.S.A. 



DAISY AIR RIFLES 

DAISY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. A.6319, ROGERS, ARKANSAS, U.S.A. 

SINCE ISS8 

Gun ancf Equipment Headquarters for Young Shootars 



